18       CRUELTY OF THE OVEKSEER.

see the form of his cherished, but wretched wife, not
only exposed to the rude gaze of a beastly tyrant, but
lie must unresistingly see the heavy cowhide descend
upon her shrinking flesh, and her manacled limbs
writhe in inexpressible torture, while her piteous cries
for help ring through Ms ears unanswered. The wild
throbbing of his heart must be suppressed, and his
righteous indignation find no voice, in the presence of
the human monster who holds dominion over him.

After the infuriated and heartless overseer had sati-
ated his thirst for vengeance, on the disobedient or
delinquent slave, lie was untied, and left to crawl
away as best lie could; sometimes'on his hands and
knees, to his lonely and dilapidated cabin, where,
stretched upon the cold earth, lie lay weak and bleed-
ing and often faint from the loss of blood, without a
friend who dare administer to his necessities, and
groaning in the agony of his crushed spirit. In his
cabin, which was not as good as many of our stables
at the North, he might lie for weeks before recovering
sufficient strength to resume the labor imposed upon
him, and all this time without a bed or%ed clothing,
or any of the necessaries considered so essential to the
sick.

Perhaps some of his fellow-slaves might come and
bathe Ms wounds in warm water, to prevent his
clothing from tearing open his flesh anew, and thus
make the second suffering well nigh equal to the first;etem of Slavery, as he has seen and felt it
